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PART I.

n. nonßtiT µ??t??µep?
was seated ni his desk, his
bond upon his hnnrls, In ?

sIn to of the blnckest despond-
_ency, Before hlm was (ho

Open ledger with tho lon_ columns of Dr.
Oldncre's prescriptions. At his elbow
lay the-wooden tray with the labels In,
various pnrllllons, tho cork box. the
lumps of twisted sCallhg wax. while In
front a rank of empty bottles' waited to
bo filled. OUI his spirits were too low
for work. He sat In silence, with bis j
fine shoulders bowed and bla head upon
his hands,
Outside through tho grimy surgery

window over n foreground nf blackened
brick nnd slnte, ? Uno of enormous chlm-
ri'eys like Cyclopean pillirs uphold tho
lowering, dun-colored eloifôbnnk, Kor j
six days In the week they spoutrd smoke,
but to-day the furnace Arcs wore banked,
for It wns Sunday. Sordid nnd pollut¬
ing ?????? hung over a district blighted
and blasted by the greed of man. Thorp
was nothing In tho surroundings ,to cheer
his despondent soul, but It wns more than
his dlsmnl environment which weighed
upon the medical assistant.
His trouble wa» deeper and more per-

Bonol. The winter session was npproch-
llig. He should be back again nt the
university completing tho last year
which would give hlm bis medical de- |
gree; but alas! he hnd not the money

with which, to pay his clnss fees, nor

could he Imagine how he could procure
It. Sixty pounds wero wanted to niako
his career, and It might have been a«

many thousands for any chance thero
seemed to be of his obtaining It,
Ho wns roused from his black medl-

tntlon by tho entrance of Dr, Oldncre
himself, a large, clean-shaven, respectn-
blo man, with a prim manner nnd.an
austere face. He hnd prospered exceed¬
ingly by the support of the local church
interests, nnd the rule of his life wns

never bv word or action to run a risk
of offending the sentiment which hnd
made him. His standard of respectabili¬
ty nnd of dignity was exceedingly big'
and he expected the samo from his as¬

sistants. Ills appearance and words
were always vaguely benevolent, ? sud¬
den Impulse came over the despondent
studnet. He would test tho reality of
this philanthropy.
"I beg your pardon, Dr. Oldncre," said

ho, rising from his chair; "I have a great
favor to usk of you."
The doctor's appearance was not en¬

couraging. His mouth suddenly tight¬
ened nnd his eyes fell.
"Yes, Mr. Montgomery?"
"You aro aware, sir, that I need only

one moro session to completo my
course."
"So you have told me."
"It Is very Important to me, sir."
"Naturally.'.'
"Tho fees. Dr. Oldacro, would amount

to about sixty pounds."
"I um ufrald that my duties call ma

elsewhere. Mr. Montgomery "

"Ono moment, sir! I had hoped, sir,
that perhaps, If, 1 signed a paper promis¬
ing you Interest upon your money, you
would advance this sum to mo. I will
pay you bock, sir, I really will. Or, If
you like, I will work It off after I am

qualified."
The, doctor's lips had thinned Into ?

narrow Uno. His eyes wero raised again
and sparkled Indignantly.
"Your request Is unreasonable, Mr

Montgomery, I tun surprised that you
should have mudo It. Consider, sir, how
many thousands of medical students
there nre In this country. No doubt
there are many of them who bave a

dllllcnlty In finding their foes. Am I to

provide for them all? Or why should
I make nn exception In your favor? I
am grieved and disappointed, Mr. Mont¬
gomery, that you should havo put me

Into the painful position of having to ri¬

fuse you." He turned upon his heel, and
walked with offended dignity out of the
surgery.
The student smiled bitterly nnd turned

to his work of making up the morning
prescriptions. It was poor nnd unworthy
work.work which any weakling might
hnvc done ns well, nnd this was a man

of exceptional nerve and sinew, But,
such ns It was. It brought hlm bis board
and £1 a week, enough to help him
during the summer months and let him
save a few pounds toward his winter
keep. But those class fees! Where woro

they to come from? He could not
save them out of his scanty wage. Dr.
Cidacro would not advance them. He
saw no way of earning them. Ills brains
were fairly good, but brains of that
quality wero n drug on the market, Ho
only excelled ¿¡.''.his strength; and where
was ho to ll.nd çt. customer for that? But
the ways of fate pre strange, and his
customer wns at hnnd.

"Look y'ere!" snld a voice at tho door.
Montgomery looked up, for tho voice

v/as a loud and rasping ono. A young
man stood ut the entrance.a stocky,
bull-necked young miner, In tweed Sun¬
day clothes and an aggressive necktie.
He was ? sinister-looking ligure, with
dark, nsolent eyes, und tho Jaw and
throat of a bulldog.
"Look y'ere!" said ha again. "Why

host thou not sent t' medicino opp us

thy master ordered?"
Montgomery had become accustomed to

the brutal frankness of tho Northon
worker. At first It had enraged him, but
after a time he bad grown callous to It
and accepted It as It was meant, But this
was something different. It was Inso¬
lence.bnniil, overbearing Insolence, with
physical mc-nace behind It.
"What name?" he asked coldly.
"Barton. Happen I may givo ilio cause

to mind that nume, young mini. Mali'
opp V who's medicine this very moment,
look ye, or It will he- the worse for thee."
Montgomery smiled. A pleasant senso

of relief thrliu-d softly through him.
What blessed safety-valve was this
through which his Jnngled nerves might
find some pullet, Tho provoca tlon was
bo gross, the Insult so unprovoked, that
he could Imre none of those qualme which
take tho edge r.fr of a mini's mutile. Ilo
finished sealing the bollir- upon which
he was occupied and h<· addressed it and
placed It carefully In the rack.
"Look here," gald ho, turning round to

the mlnf-r. "your medicine will he mudo
up in Its turn nnd sent down to you. I
don't allow folk in the surgery. Walt
outside In the waiting room. If you wish
to wait at all,"

..Toon« man." mild the miner, "thou's
got to nv.it' f wife's medicine hero and
now. and quick, while I wait and watoh
thef-, or else heppon thou might need
»Omo medicine thyael' before nil Is over"

"I shouldn't advise yotr t.. foslen u

quarrel upon mo." Montgomery was
speaking In tho ?,,,??. staccato volee of ?
rni.n who Is holdln« himself In with dlf.
Acuity. "You'll save trouble if you'll go
quietly, ff you don't you'll !.«> hurl. Ah
yon would? Tslie It, then!"
The blow» were almost simultaneous.

s savngfl swing which whistled past
Montgomery's ear. ..d a straight drive
which took the workman in the chin
I.lic-k was with the .sslsnint. Thru g|n,
gle whizzing uppercut and the way in
Which It was delivered, win tied hlm the
he had » formidable man io deal with
But If he had iindt.-ir.m-,j his antagonist
his untugonist had also underrated him
ftiid had luid himself open tq a fuiaj
Wow.
The ¡miner's head hnd corne with a

crush against the corner of the BUrgery
»hevea, and he had dropped heavily (,j¡ ?"0
tht ground. There he lay with hin bnn<
dy legs drawn up und his bandg thrown
¿broad, the blood trickling over t}il5 Bur.

ftry tile«.
.'Had enough?" asked the tiHEiuaut,

breathing fiercely through his no.-t.
JBut no answer cume. The umn was

Itisonalblo. And then tho dnnger of his
position came upon Montgomery, nnd hf
turned us white us his llllllltfölllHl. A
Suridny, tho ltiimnculato Dr. Oldacre with
his pious connection, n, 'savage brawl
with ? pallenti ho would Irretrievably
lost· his situation If the facts came out,
It was not much of a situation, but ho
could not got nnolher without a refer¬
ence, and Oldaepe might refuso hltn one.

Without monev for his classes, and with¬
out a situation.what was to bocomo of
him? It was absoluto ruin.
But tyerhnps he could escape exposure

nfter all. He seined Ills Insensible ad¬
versary, drngged hltn out Into the centre
of the room, loosened bla collar, and
squeezed the surgery sponge over his
face. Ho sat Up ut last with a gasp and
a scowl,

"Doniti three, thoti's spoilt my neckllo,"
said ho, mopping up the water from his
breast. *

"I'm sorry I lilt you so hnrd," said
Montgomery, apologetically. I
'Thou hit me hard! I could atan' mich I

fly-fin ppln' all day. 'Twaa this here j
press that cracked my puto for me, and
thou art ? looky man to be able lo boast
ns thou hast outcd me. And now I'd bf

obliged to thee If thou wilt givo mo t' I
wife's medicino."

Mnntrronio.ry glntlly mado It Up and
handed It to the miner.
"You are weak still." snld he. "Won't

you stay awhile and rest?"
"T wife wants her medicine.·' .mild the

nmn, nnd lurched out nt the door,
Tho assistant, looking nfter him, saw

him rolling with an uncertain step down
the 'street, until a friend met him, and j
they walked on arm-in-arm. The man

seemed In his rough Northern fashion to
bear no grudge, nnd so Montgomery's
fears left lilm. There wna no reason wbv
the doctor should know anything about
It. He wiped the blood from the (loor,
put the surgery In order, and wont on

with his Interrupted task, hoping thnt hn
hnd come scathless out of a very danger¬
ous business. ;

Vet nil day he was ? ware of a sense

of vriguo unénslnèssi which sharpened In¬
to dismay when, late In the afternoon, he
was Informed thnt three gentlemen had
called and wore walling for him In \\
surgery. A coroner's Inquest, ? descent
of detectives an Invasion of angry rela¬
tives.nil sorts of possibilities roso to
scare him. With tenso nerves nnd a rigid
face ho wont to meet his visitors.
They were a very singular trio. Rách

vas known to him by sight: but what on

earth tho three could bo doing together,
nnd above all, what they could expect
from him. was a most Inexplicable prob¬
lem.
The first was Sorley Wilson, the son

of tho owner of the Nonpareil Coalpit.
He- wns ? young blood of twenty, heir t'

a fortune a keen sportsman and down

for tho Enstor vacation from Magdalene
College. He snt now upon the edge nf

the surgery tnblo, looking In thoughtful
silence at Montgomery, nnd twisting the
ends of his small black, waxed mous¬

tache.
The second wns Purvis, the publican,

owner of the chief beet-shop, and well
known as tho locnl bookmaker, fio wat?

a coarse, clean-shaven man. whose fiery
face mudo a singular contrast with his
ivory-white bald hend. He had shrewd,
light-blue eyes with .foxy lashes, and he

nlso leaned .forward In silence from his
olinir, a fit rod hand upon either knee,
nnd started critically at tho young assis¬
tant.
So did the third visitor, Fnwcctt, the

horse-breaker, who lennod back, his long
thin legs.«.with their box-cloth rldlng-
galters, thrust out In front of him, tap¬
ping his protruding teeth with his rid·
Ing-whlpi with anxious thought In every j
line of his rugged, bony fnco. Publican,
exquisite, nnd horse-breaker were all
throe equally silent eounlly earnest and
equally critical. Montgomery, sented In
the midst of them, looked from ono 'to
tho other.

"Well, gentlemen?" ho observed, but
no answer caino.
The position was embarrassing.
"No," said the horso-breaker, at last.

"Ko. It's off. It's nowt."
"Stand oop, Ind; let's see thee standln'."

It wns Publican who spoke.
Montgomery obeyed. He would learn

nil about It, no doubt. If he were pntlent.
lie stood up and turned slowly round, as

If In front of his tailor
"It's off!" cried the horse-breaker.

"Why. mon, the Master would break him
over his knee."
"Oh, that bolinnged for a yarn!" said

the young Cantab. "You can drop out if
you like, Fawcett, but I'll seo this thlnr
through. If I have to do It alono. I don't
hrtlge a penny. I like the cut of him a

great deal better than I liked Ted Bar¬
ton."
"Look at Barton's shoulders. Mr. Wil¬

son."
"Dumpiness Isn't always strength. Give

mo nerve and flro and breed. That's
what wins."
"Ay, sir, you havo It theer.you havo

It theor!" eald the fat. red faced publi¬
can, In a thick, suety voice. "It's thr
same wl' poops. Get 'cm clean bred on'
lino, and they'll ynrk tho thick ???3.
y.-.rk 'em out o' their skin."
"He's ton good purid on tho light side,'

growled the horse-breaker.
"He's ? welter-weight, anyhow."
"A hundred nml thirty."
"? hundred und fifty. If he's an ounce.'
"Well, tho mnster doesn't scale much

moro tluin that."
"? hundred and eeventy-???."
¡'That was when he wa3 hog-fat and

living high.' Work the grease out of him.
and 1 lay there's no great difference be¬
tween them. Hnve you been weighed
lately, Mi, Montgomery?"
? was In the first direct question which
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had boon nekcd him. Ho had stood in
the midst nf thorn, like a horso at a fa|r,
nlid no wile Just beginning to wonder
whether ho was more angry or amused.

? am Just olovon stono." said hu.
"I said that ho was a welter-weight."
"But suppose you was tralnud?" said

the publican. "Wot tlieh?"
"I am always In training."
"In a manner of spenkln', no doubt, ho

Is always In trnlnln'," remarked tho
hcrse-bronkor, "But trainiti' for every¬
day work ain't the same as trnlnln' with
a trnlnor; and I darò bet, with all re-
spec' to your opinion, Mr. Wilson, that
thoro's half a stono of tallow In hlm ?

this minuto.
Tho young Cnnttib put his fingers on

tho assistant's upper nrm. Thon with
his othor hand on his wrist ho bont tho
forearm sharply, and felt tho blcops, as
round and hard nn a cricket bnll, spring
up under bis fingers.

"Feel thatI" said he.
Tho, publican nnd horso-brenkor felt It

with fin n.lr of reverence.
"Good ladl 1-1*11 do yet!" cried Tur-

vls. '

"Gentlemen," said Montgomery, "I
think that you will acknowledge that I
hnvo boon very pntlent with you. I hnvo
listened to all that you have to say about
my personal appearance, and now I must
really beg that you will havo tho good¬
ness to tell mo what Is the matter."
They sat dow;n Ih their sorlous, busi

hcssllke way.
"Thnt's easy done, Mr. Montgomery,"

snld the fat-volced publican. "But be
fore sayln' anything we had to wait and
see whether, In a way of spenkln', thero
was any need for us to say anything a*
nil. Mr. Wilson thinks thero Is. Mr.
Fawcett, who has the same right to his
opinion, beln' also a hacker and one o'
the committee, thinks tho othor way."

"I thought him too light built, and I
tlnnk so now," snld the horse-breaker,
still tapping his prominent tooth with tho
metal head of his riding whip. "But
happen he may null through; nnd he's ?
fine made, buirdly young chap, so If you
menn to back him, Mr, Wllsonf."
"Which I do." ''-"

"And you, Purvis?"
"I oln't ono to go back, Fawcett."
"Well. I'll stan' to my sharo of the

purse."
"And well I knew you would," said

Purvis, "for It would be somethln' new
to find Isaac Fawcott os a spoil-sport.
Well, thon, we make up the hundred for
the stake among us, and the fight stands
.always supposln' tho young man Is
wlilln·." /

"Excuse all this rot,- Mr. Montgomery,"
said tbe university man, In a genial
voice. "We've begun at tho wrong end,
I know, but we'll e??p straighten It out,
and I hope that you will see your way
to falling In with our views. In the first
place, you remember tho man whom you
knocked out this morning? Ho Is Bar¬
ton.tho famous Ted Barton "

"I'm suro, sir, you may well be proud
to have outed him In one round," said
the publican. "Why, It took Morris, the
ten-stone-slx champion, a deal more

trouble than that before he put Barton
to sleep. You'vo dono a Uno perform¬
ance, sir, nnd happen you'll do a finer. If
you give yourself the chance."

"I never heard of Ted Barton, beyond
seeing tho name on a medicine label."
seid tho assistant.

"Well, you may tako It from me that
bo's ? slaughterer." said the horsc-broak-
cr. "You've taught him a lesson that ho
needed, for It was always a word and ?

blow with him. nnd the word alone wns

worth (Ivo Bhlllln' In a public court. He
won't bo so ready now to shako his nlef
In tho face'of every one ho meets. How¬
ever, thnt's neither here no there."
Montgomery looked at them in bewild¬

erment.
"For goodness sake, gcntlon««?n, tell rno

what It Is you want me to do!" he cried.
"Wo want you to fight Silas Craggs.

bitter known as tho Master of Croxley."
"But why?"
''Because Ted Barton was to have

fought him next Saturday. He was the
champion of the Wilson coal-pits and the
other was the master of the Iron-folk
down at the Croxley smelters, We'd
matched our man for a purse of a hun¬
dred against the Master. But you've
queered our man, and ho can't face such
a battle with a two-Inch cut. nt the back
of his head. There's only one thing to bo
done, sir, and thnt Is for you to tnke hh
pinco. If you can lick Ted Barton you
may lick the Master of Croxley; hut If
you don't we're done, for there's no ono
else who Is In the snmo street with him
In this district. It's twenty rounds, two
ounce gloves, Queensbùry rules, nnd a
decision on points If you fight to tho fin¬
ish."
For a moment the absurdity of tho

thing drove every .other thought out of
Montgomery's head. But then thore
enmo a sudden revulsion, A hundred
pounds!.all tie wanted to ccmplutc his
rducntlon wns lying there ready to his
hand, If only that hand wero strong
enough to pick It up. Ho hnd thought
bitterly that morning that thero was nn
market for his strength, but here was
one where his muscle might earn more
in an hour than hi« brains In a year. But
a chill of doubt camo over him.
"How can I fight for the nonl-plts?"

said ho. "I urn not connected with
thorn."

''Eh. lad, but thou art!" cried old Pur¬
vis. "We've got It down In wrltln', and
It's clear enough. 'Any ono connected
with tho conl-plts." Dnrtor Oldncre Is
tho coal-pit club doctor; thou art his us·
Distant, Whnt more can they want?"

"Yes, thnt's right onougji." snld the
Cantab. "It would bo ,n very sportlnp
thing of you, Mr. Montgomery, If you
would come to our help whon wo are Ir
such n hole. Of course, you might nnt
like to take the hundred pounds; but ?
hnvo no doubt thnt, In the case of your
winning, we could arranco thnt It should
tnko Hin form of ? wntch or piece of
pinto, or any other shape which might
suggest Itself to you. You see, yriu aro

rc-rponslhle for our having lost our chnm-
pion, so we really feel that wo huvo ?

elnlm upon you."
"Give me ? moment, gentlemen. It Is

very unexpected. I urn afraid the doc¬
tor would tipvor consent to my, going.in
fact, I am sure thnt ho would not."
"But he need hover know.not before

the light, at any rate. We are not bound
to give tho name of our rann, So long ns
he Ih within the weight limits on the day
of the fight, that Is ull thnt concerns any
one."
Tho adventure and tho profit would

either huvo attracted Montgomery. Tho
two combined wero Irresistible,

"Gentlemen," snld ho, "I'll do It!"
Tho three »prang from their seats. Tho

publican hnd selzod his right hand, tho
horse donler Ills left, nnd ilio Cantab
pjoppod hlm on the back.
"Good ledi Oond lad!" croaked tho pub¬

lican, "lîh, mon, but If thou yark him,
thou'll rise In ono duy from being just ?
common doctor to tho host known mon
'twlxt horo and Bradford. Thou art a
wlthurln' tyko, thou art. and no mistake;
nnd If thou beat the Master of Croxley,
thou'll find all the beer thou want for tho
rest of thy life waiting for thee at the
Fcur Sacks,"

"It Is tho most sporting thing I eve
heard Ot In my llfn." sold young Wilson.
"By George, sir, If you pull It off, you'vo
got tho constituency ill your pocket, If
you earn to stand. You know tbn out¬
house In my garden?"
"Next tho rond?"
"Exactly. I turned It Into a gymna¬

sium for Ted Barton. You'll find all you
want thero; clubs, punching ball, bars,
dumbbc-lls, everything. Then you'll want
a sparring partner. Ogllvy has been uet-
Ing for Barton, but we don't think Unit

ho Is class enough. Barton bears you no
grudge. He's a good-henrted follow,
though cross-grained with strangers. He
looked upon you as a strangor this morn¬
ing, but ho Bays he knows you now. Ho
Is quite rondy to spar with you for prac¬
tice, and ho will come ut any hour you
Will name."
"Thank you; I will lot you know tho

hour," said Montgomery! and fo the
committee departed jubilant upon their
wuy,
The medical· assistant sat for a little

time In the surgery turning It over In
his mind, Ho had boon trained origi¬
nally at tho university by the man who
had been mlddlo-welght champion In his
,day. It was true Hint his teacher was
long post hta primo, slow upon his fee·
and stiff In his Joints, but even bo he
wuH etili a tough antagonist; but Mont¬
gomery had found at last that ho could
more than hold his own wllh him. Ho
had won tho university medal and his
ttaoher, who trained so many students,
was emphatic In his opinion that he hnd
never hnd ono who was In the same elnss
with him. He hnd been exhorted to go
In for the ntnnlour championships, but '
he hnd no particular ambition In that dl-
ffctlon, Once he had put on tho gloves
with Hammer Tubatali In a booth at ?

fair and had fought three rattling
rctmda, In which he hnd tho worst of It.
hut hfd mado tho prize-lighter stretch
himself to tho uttermost. There was hla
whole record, ond was It enough to
courage him to stand up to tho Master
of Croxley? He hnd never heard of tho
Master before, but then ho had lost
touch of tho ring during the last few
years of hard work. After nil, what did
It matter? If he won, thero wns tho
money, which rrn-nnt so much to him, If
he lost, It would only mean a thrashing.
Ho could take punishment without
flinching, of thnt ho was certain. , If
there were only one chnnco In a hun¬
dred of pulling It off, then It was worth
his while to attempt It.

Dr. Oldacro., now como from chur·»»
with an ostentatious prayer book In his
lild-glovcd hand, broke In upon his med¬
itation.
"You don't go to service, I observo, Mr,

Montgomery," said he, coldly,
"No. sir; I havo had somo business to

detain me."
"It Is vory near to my heart thnt my

household should set a good example.
There are so few educated people In this
district that a great responsibility de¬
volves upon us. If we do not live up to
tho highest, how can wo expect these
poor workers to do so? It Is a dreadful
thing to reflect thnt tho parish takes a

great deal more Interest In an approach¬
ing glove fight than In their religious
duties."
"A glove fight, sir?" said Montgomery,

guiltily.
"1 believe that to be the correct term.

One of my patients tells me that It Is the
talk of the district. A local ruffian, a

patient of ours, by the way. Is matched
ngnlnst a pugilist over at Croxley I
cannot understand why the law does not
step In and stop so degrading an ex¬

hibition. It Is really a prize fight."
"A glove fight, you said."
"I am Informed that a two-ounce glove

Is an evasion by whloh they dodge the
law, and make It difficult for the police
to Interfere. They contend for a sum

of money. It seems dreadful and almost
Incredible.does It not?.to think that
such scenes can be enacted within a few
miles of our peaceful home. But you will
realize, Mr. Montgomery, that while
there are such Influences for us to coun¬

teract, it is.· very. necessary that wo

should live up'to our highest."
The doctor'·» sermon would hav» had

more effect If tho assistant had not once

or twice had occasion to test his highest
nnd come upon it at unexpectedly hum¬
ble elevations. It Is always bo partlcu-
lnrly easy to "compound for sins we're
most Inclined to by damning those wo

have no mind to." In any case, Mont¬
gomery felt that of all tho men con¬

cerned In such a fight.promoters, back¬
ers, spectators.it Is the actual flghtor
who holds tho strongest and most hon¬
orable position. His conscience gave him
no concern upon the subject. Endur¬
ance and courage are vlrtures, not vices,
nnd brutality is, at least, bettor than
effeminacy.
There was a little tobacco-shop at the

corner' of the street, where Montgomery
got his blrdseyo and also his local In¬
formation, for the shopman was a gar¬
rulous soul, who knew everything about
the affairs of the district. The assist-
ant strolled down there after. tea and
abkod, In a casual way, whether »the to¬
bacconist had over heard of tho Master
of Croxley.
"Heard of him! Heard of him!" the

little man could hardly articulate In his
astonishment. "Why, sir, he's tho first
mon o' the district, an' his name's ns

well known In the West Riding as the
winner o' t' Derby. But Lor', sir".hero
he stopped and rummaged among a heap
of papers. "Thoy' are makin' a fuss
about him on .account o' his fight wi'
Ted Barton, and so the Croxley Herald
lina his Ufo an' record, an' hero It is, tin'
thou const read It for' thysel',"
Tho sheet of the paper which he held

up wns a lake of print around an Islot of
Illustration. Tho latter was a coarse

wood-cut of n pugilist's head and neck
set In a cross-barred Jersey. It was a

sinister but powerful face, tho face of
a debauched hero, clean-shaven, strong¬
ly eye-browed, keen-eyed, with ? huge ag¬
gressivo jaw and an animal dewlap be¬
neath it. The long, obstinate cheeks ran
flush up to the narrow, sinister eyes. The
mighty neck came down square from tho
ears and curved· outward Into shouldor·-
which had lost nothing at the hands of
tho local artist. Above was written
"Silas Craggs/.' and beneath, "Tho Mas¬
ter of Croxley,"

"Thou'll find all about him there, sir,"
said tho tobacconist, "Ho's a wlthorln'
tvke, ho Is, and we're proud to havo him
In the county. If he hadn't broke hla
le« he'd, have been champion of Eng¬
land."
"Broke his leg, has ho?"
."Yes, and It .set. badly. They ca' him

owd ? behind his bock, for thot Is how
his two legs look. But his arms.wnll,
If they was both stropped to a bench, as

tho sayln' Is. I wonder whero the chair
plon of England would be then."

"I'll take this with me," snld Mont,
gomory; and putting tho paper Into his
pocket he returned home.

It wns no a cheering record which he
re: «1 thero. The wholo history of the
Croxley Mnster was given In full, IiIh
many victories, his few defeats.
"Born In 18?7," snld the provincial bio¬

grapher, "S«l:is Craggs, bettor known In
sporting circles ns the Tho Mnster of
Croxley, |3 nnw In his fortieth year."
"llnng it, I'm only twenty-three," said

Montgomery to himself, and read on
more cheerfully.
"Waving In his youth shown a sur¬

prising nptltude for the gnmo, he fought
his way up among his commues, until ho
became the recognized champion of the
district nnd won the proud title whlcl
he still holds. Ambitious of a more than
loml fame, ho secured a patron, nnd
foi ght his first fight ugilusl Jack Bar-
ton, of Birmingham, In Mny, 1S80, at tho
old loiterers' Club. Craggs, who fought
nt ten-Ktone-two at tho time, had tho
better of fifteen rattling rounds, nnd
gained an award on points against the
Mldhinder. Having disposed of James
Dunn of Hotiierhlthe, Cameron of Gins.
j<ow und ? youth named Fornle, he was

thought so highly of by the fancy that
he was matched against Ernest Wlllox,
at thut time middle-weight champion
of the North of England, and defeated
him In a hard-fought battle, knocking
him out In the tenth round after a, pun*

lslilhg contest. At this period It look¬
ed us If tho very highest honore of tho
ring Were Within Ilio reach of the young
YorkBhlremnn, but ho wus laid upon the
shelf by ? most unfortunate accident, Tho
kick of a horso broke his thigh, and for
? your ho was compelled to real hlmspl
When lie returned lo lila work tho frac-
turo had sot badly, and his activity was

much Impaired, it was owing »n thir
Hint ho wns defeated In seven rounds by
Wlllox, tho man whom he had previous¬
ly beatón, and afterwnrd by .Tames Hhnw,
of London, though the latter acknowl¬
edged that ho hod found tho toughrit
customer of his career.
"Undismayed by his reverses, tho Mas¬

ter adapted the style of his fighting to
his physical disabilities nnd resumed his
en roer of victory.defeating Norton (tho
bltick), Bobby Wilson und Levy Cohen,
thu latter a heavy-weight. Conceding
two stone, ho fought a draw with tho fa¬
mous Billy McQuIro, und afterward, for
a purse of £50, ho dofontod Sam Hare at
tho Pelican dlub, London, In 1.801 n de¬
cision was given against hlm upon ? foul
when fighting a winning fight against
Jim Taylor, tho Australian middleweight,
and so mortllled was be by the deci¬
sion that ho withdrew from tho ring.
Since then ho lina hardly fought nt nil,
snvo to accomodato any local nsplrnnt
who may wish to loarn tho difference be¬
tween a bar-room Bcrnmblo and ? scien¬
tific contest. The latest of these am¬

bitious souls cornos from- the Wilson coal¬
pits, which havo undertaken to put up a

stnko of £100 and back their local cham¬
pion. There are various rumors afloat nn

to who their representativo Is to be, tr
name of Ted Barton being freely men

tlonod; but tho betting which Is 7 to 1
on the Master against any untried man.
Is a fair reflection of tho feeling of th>
community."
Montgomery road It over twice and ft

left him with a very serious foco. No
light matter this which ho had under¬
taken; no battle with a rough-and-tum-
blo fighter who presumed upon a local
reputation. The man's record showed
that ho was first clnss.or nearly bo.

Thore were a fow points In his favor and
he must make tho most of them, There
was age.23 against 40. There was an old
ting proverb thut "youth will bo served,"
but the annals of the ring offer a great
number of exceptions. A hard veteran,
full of cool valor and ring-craft could give
ten or fifteen years und a bunting tc
rr.cst striplings. He could not rely too
much upon his advantage In nge. Bui
then there was tho lameness; that must
surely count for a great deal. And. last¬
ly, thero was the chance that the Master
might underrate hie opponent, that he
might bo. remiss In his training and re¬

fuse to abandon his usual way of \llfe, I'
he thought that ho hnd an easy tnek be¬
fore him. In a man of his nge and hab¬
its this seemed very possible, Mont¬
gomery prayed that It might bo so.
Meanwhile. If his opponent wore the best
man who ever jumped tho ropes Into n

ring, his own duty wns clear. He must
prepare himself .carefully, throw away no

chance and do the very host that ho
could. But he knew enough to appro¬
date tho difference which exista In box¬
ing, as In evory sport, between tho ama¬

teur nnd the professional. The coolness,
tho power of hitting, above nil the capa¬
bility of taking punishment, count for
so much. Those specially developed,
gutta-percha-like abdominal muscles of
the hardened pugilist will tnke without
flinching a blow which would leave an¬

other mnn writhing on the ground. Such
things are not to bo acquired In a wpek,
but all that could be done In a week
should be done.
The medical assistant had a good ba¬

sis to start from. Ho was flvo feet
eleven Inches.tall enough for anything
on two legs, as tho old ring men used to
say.lithe and sparo, with tho activity
of a panther, and a strength which had
hardly yet ever found Its limitations. His
muscular development wns Inely hnrd.
but his power came rather from that
higher nerve-energy which counts foi
nothing upon ? measuring tape. Ho had
the well curved nose and tho widely
opened eyo which never yet wore aeon

upon the face of a craven, nnd behind
everything ho had the driving force,
which came from the knowledge that his
whole career was at stake upon tho con¬

test. Tho threo backers rubbed their
hands when they saw him nt work
punching the ball In the gymnasium
next morning, and Fawcett. tho horse-
breaker, who had written to Leeds to
hedge his bets, sont a wire to cancel the
letter and to lay another fifty at tho
market price of seven to ono,

Montgomery's chief difficulty was to
find time for his training without any
Interference from tho doctor. His work
took him a large part of the day, but as

the visiting wns dono on foot, and con¬

siderable distances had to be traversed,
It was a training In tsolf. For tho rest,
he punched tho swinging ball nnd work¬
ed with tho dumb-bell» for nn hour overy
morning and evening and boxed twice a

day with Ted Barton In tho gymnasium,
gaining an much profit ns could bo got
from ,a rushing, two-handled sloggart.
Barton was full of admiration for IiIh
cleverness and quickness, but doubtful
about his strength. Hard hitting wns

tho feature of his own style, and ho ex-

actPd It from others.
"Lord, sir, that's a turbio poor poonch

for an elcven-stono man!" ho would cry.
"Thou wilt have to hit harder than that
afore t' Master will know that thou nrt
the or. Ah. thot's bettor, mon, that's
fine!" he would add, ns his opponent lift¬
ed hlm across the room on tho end of a

right counter. "Thot's how I likes to
fool 'em. Happen thou'll pull through,
yet." Ho chuckled with Joy when Mont¬
gomery knocked hlm Into ? corner.

"Eh, mon, thou art comln' along grnnd.
Thou hast fair yarked mo off my logs
Do It again, lad, do It again!"
The only part of Montgomery's train¬

ing which camo within tho doctor's ob-
ct-rvatlon was his diet, and thut nuzzled
him considerably.
"You will excuso my remarking, Mr.

Montgomery, that you ere becomlnc
rather particular In your tnstes. Such
fads are not to bo encouraged In one's
youth. Why do you eat toast with overy
meal?"

"I find that It suits mo better than
broad, sir."

"It entails unnecessary work upon tin»
cook. I observo, also, that you havo
turned ngnlnst potatoes."

"Yes, sir; I think that I am bette
without them "

"And you no longer drink your bear?"
"No, sir"
"Those causeless whims and fnnotes

nrn vory much to bo deprecated, Mr
Montgomery. Consider how many thore
nru to whom thpao very potatoes and thi»
very beer would bo most acceptable,"
"No doubt, elr. But ut presont I pre¬

fer to do without them."
They aro sotting nlone nt lunch, nnd

the assistant thought thnt It would bo
a good opportunity of asking leave for
the day of the fight,"

"I ahould be glnd If you could let me

hnvo leavo for Saturday. Doctor Old-
acre."

"It Ih very Inconvenient upon so busy
a day,"

"I should do a double day'a work on

Friday so as to loavu everything In or¬
der. I should hope to bo buck In tho
evening."

"I nm nfrnld I cannot spare you, Mr.
Montgomery."
This wus a facer. If he could not get

louve he would go without It
"You will romembor, Doctor Oldaoro.

that when I came tu you it was under¬
stood thnt I should have a clear day
«very month. I huvo never claimed one.

But now thero nro reasons .why Î wish
to havo a holiday upon Saturday."
Doctor Oldncro gave In wltu ti very bad

grace. ,
"Of course, if you Insist upon your

formal rights, thero Is no more to be
Bald, Mr. Montgomery, though I feel that
It Bhows a certain Indlfteruuca to my
comfort nnd Ilio welfare of tho prac¬
tico, Do you still Insist''"
"Yen, sir."
"Very good. Havo your, way,"
Tho doctor Was boiling over with an¬

ger, but Montgomery was\n valuable as-

sletant.Btoady, capablo and hard work¬
ing.and he could not afford to-lose him.
Even If Ho had boon' prompted tp ad-
vunce tlioso class fees, for which his as¬

sistant had appealed, it would have been
against his Interest« to do so, for ho did
not wish him to qualify, and ho desired
him' to remain In his subordinato posi¬
tion. In which ho worked bo hard for bo

small ? wnge. Thore was something In
tlie cool Insistence of tho young man, ?

quiet resolution In his voice aa he claim¬
ed hie Saturday, which aroused his cu¬
riosity

"I havo no desire to Interfere unduly
with your affairs, Mr. Montgomery, but
wero you thinking of having a day In
Leeds noon Saturday?"
"No. sir." ,
"In tho country?"
"Yes. sir."
"You are very wise. You will And a

quiet day among tt»e wild flowers a very
valuable restorative. Hnd you thought of
nny particular direction?"

"I nm going over Croxley way."
"Well, thero Is no prettier country

when once you are pnst Hi·» Iron works
What could be more delightful than to
He tipon the Fells, basking In the "iin-

Bhliie, with perhaps «omo Instructive
and elevating bonk as your companion"
I should rernmmend a visit to tho rUlm
of St. Bridget's Church, a very ntcrcst-
Ing relic of tho early 'Norman era. By
the way. thoro Is ono objection which
I see to your golnpr to Croxley on Satur¬
day. It Is upon that dnte, as I am In¬
formed, that that ruffianly glove fight
takes pince. You may find yourself mo¬

lested by tho blackguards whom It will
tt tract."

"I will take my chance of that, sir,'
«aid the nnslstnnt.
On tho Friday night which was the

last before the fight Montgomery's three
backers assembled in the gymnasium
nnd Inspected their man as he went
through some light exercises to keep his
muscles supple. Ho wnB certainly In
splendid condition, hie skin shining with
health, and his eyes with energy and
confidence. Tho three walked round him
.»nd exulted
"He's elmply ripping!" Bald the undcr-

irrndiinti·. "By gad., you've come out of
It splendidly. You're as hard ns a peb-
bl«-. and fit to fight for your life."
"Happen he's ? trifle on the flne side,"

said the publican. "Runs a bit light at
the loins, to my way of thlnkin'."
"What weight to-day?"
"Ten stone eleven," tho assistant an¬

swered
"That's only three pund off In a Peek's

tralnln'," said tho horse-breaker. "Ho
said right when he snld that he was In
condition. Well. It's fine etuft, all there
Is of It, but I'm nono so eure as there Is
enough." Ho kept poking he finger Into
Montgomery as If ho were ono of hi·»
horses. "I hear thnt the Mnster will
senio a hundred and sixty odd at the
ring side."

'But there's some of that which he'd
like well to pull off and lenve behind wl"
his shirt," said Purvis. "I hear they've
had a rare Job to get him to drop ftjn
beer, land If "It had hot boon for th' ,5
great red-hended wenoh of his they(d
never ha' done It. She fair scrntted the
face off a potman that had brought hlr
? gallon from t' chequers. They say the
luipsy Is his sparrln' partner, ns well ns

hlB sweetheart, and'that his poor wife Is
Just brenkln' her heart, over It, Hullo,
young 'un, what do you want?"
The door of the gymnasium hnd open¬

ed, and a lnd about 16, grimy and black
with soot and Iron, «topped Into the yel¬
low glare of the oil lamp. Ted Barton
Belzed him by the collar.
"See hero, thou yooung whelp, this la

private, and we want noan o' thy spy.
lu'!"
"But I maun speak to Mr. Wilson."
Ti»« young Cantab Btepped forward.
"Well, my lad, what Is It?"
"It's about f light, Mr. Wilson, sir, ?

wnnted to tell you mon somothln* about
t' Mnlster."
'We've no time to listen to gossip, m»

boy. Wo know all about the Master.",
"But thou donnt, Blr. Nobody knows

but me-and mother, and wo thought as

we'd like thy mon to know, sir, for we

went him to fair bray him."
"Oh, you want the Master fair bray¬

ed, do you? So do we. Well, what have
you to, say?"
"Gß this your mon, sir?"
"Well, Huppose It Is?"
"Then It's him I wnnut to tell about

It. T" Mnlster Is blind 0' the left eye."
"Nonsense!"
"It's true, sir, Not stone blind, hut

rarely fogged. He keeps It socrpt, bul
mother knows, nnd bo do T. If thor
slip him ·?? the left Rido ho can't cor
thee. Thou'll find It right as I tell thoo

Kerosene Engine.

Uf ?') powi'f pniluclng enrlmrE that In»
ventlvo genius and mechanical skill havo
beon enabled to produce, thoi e u»-e none
that so nearly reacn the acme of human
it genuity and perfection aa the Interna¬
tional Kerosene Engines for almost every
puriioso where power is required.
These engines aro the most pimple of

construction, hnve fewer parte, lose com-
Plicated "Vnd produce more power for
tnelr size than any other engine over
constructed.
They need less attention, aro less liable

to gel out of order und cheaper to run
iban any other engine ever put upon Ihe
market.
Duo of these engines now running a

Plant In Buckingham county. Vn., ut un
expense of 30c per day, causing no trog,
bio or delay. Addrees,

G, HORATIO CHICK,
21 IE. Broad St., Rlo.i o : Vi

t

And mark hlm when ho sinks his right,
'Tie his best blow, his right upper-cut
1" Malstor's flnlslmr, thoy cri' It at I*
works, it's a turbio blow, when It do
como homo." ,.

"Thank, you, niy boy. This Is Infor-
mntlon worth having about tils sight,··
snld Wilson. "How camo you to'know
so much'7 Who aro you7"
"I'm his son, sir,"
Wilson whlMOd.
"And who sent you to us?"
'My mother, I maun got back to hor

again,"
'Tnko!'tliis half crown."
' No, sir; I don't seek money In eomln'

here, J do It." ¦'¦
,

"For Ilvo?" suggested tho publl'can.
"For lintel" snld tho boy, nnd darted

off Into tho darkness. j ·

"Booms to ino t' re.d-hnndod wench mny
do him moro harm than good, nftor nil,"
rtmnrked tho publican, "And now, Mr.
Montgomery, sir. you've dono enough for
this ovonln' before a bnttlo, Happen
this time to-morrow night you'll: bo safo
back ngnln with your £100 In your pock¬
et." v

Special Sale
or

Opera
Glasses
at about ONE HALF of thoir usual
valuo, to tnako room for now lin
portatlon and preceding to romoval
to our new quarters. This la nn ex¬

ceptional Opera G hiss opportunity
for Xmas presents or personal uso.

...The...
S. Ga!eski Optical

Company.
Manufacturing Opticians nnd Ex¬
pert Adjusters of Spoctaclee,

Eyeglasses, Artificial
Eyes, Eto,

TKE FtRM of

T. W. TIGNOR'S
having gone out of business, I
will continue the

Gun, Rifle, Pistol and Sport¬
ing Goods Business

at the Old Stand,
1719 EAST FRANKLIN STREET,

under the name of

T.W. TIGNOR'S SON.
I will bo glad to serve the pat¬

rons of tho old concern in the
best way possible, and my per¬
sonal friends. The repair work
left with T, W. Tignor's Sons can
be found at 17.19 E. Franklin St.,
and will not bo kept longer than
the 15th of November.then it
will bo sold for repairs.

J. C. TIGNOB,
Proprietor.

IS THE TIME
To Crder Your Books
For the New Year.

Do not wait until you want to open
therm Order now and huvo thorn, ready
for uso.
Write or 'phono (1503),

SIMONS BLANK BOOK CO.,
Designers and Manufacturera of

BLANK BOOKS.
'

.

R.L. Christian & Co,
816-818 E. Main.

IMIOR.ERS OF

Wines, Cigars and T&,ble
Delicacies.

Headquarters for Fine Groceries,
Agents Huyler's Candy.

Let Schnurman
MAKK YOU À

Roan-Proof 5¡t_>COvercoat to Order (or fP«0
Fee demonstration of qualities of

OllA VKNKTTK In my window, Theso
coats aru mudo In my own workrooms.

Schnurman,
Tnilor and Furnlaher,
907 East Mol» Street.


